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SAMSON. __ 
Maxoa, Father 10 Samſon, 
Mican, Friend to Samſon. 
An Iſraelite Officer. 

Chorus of liraelites. 


x 11 Is TI NES. 
Pu Wife of Samion. 


ARAPHA, @ Giant. 


Chorus of | Thiliſtine WW. omen, and Priefls 
of Dagon. 
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SAMSON an ORATORIO. 
| A 1 SCENE. I. \ 
Same blind and in Chains. Chorus of the Prieft of ) 


Dagon celebrating bis Feſtival. 
SAMSON. 
HIs Day a ſolemn Feaſt to Dag on held 
Relieves me from my Taſk of Ervile Toll ; 
Unwillingly their Superſtition yields 
This Reſt ! To breathe Heav*ns Air freſh Os, 
pure and ſweet, 


Chorus of the Prieſts of Dagon, 
Awake the Trumpet's lofty Sound; 
The 2 ſacred Feſtival comes rou 
den Dagon, King of all the Eart . 5 
| AIX. 

Ze Men of Gaza, hither bring | 

The merry Pipe and pleaſing String, 

The ſolemn Hymn and chearful Song; 9 

Be Dagon prais d by ev'ry Tongue. 
Wb be 48 wa. 


Loud as the Thunder tf, Voice, 

In Notes of Triumph, Notes of Praiſe, 

So high great Dagon's Name we'll raiſe, © 
That Heev'n and Earth may bear bow due rejoice. 


NS - 
Then free from Sorrow, free from Thrall, 
All blith and gay, 
. With Sports and Play Ji! 
We'll celebrate bis Feſtival. © [Chorus repeated. i. 
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Who Heav'n' $ * Truſt could not in Silence keep, 
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” 
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From off the Altar, in my Parent's Sicht? a 

Why was my Nurture order d and preſcrib'd 

As of a Perſon ſeparate to God ? 

If I muſt die, betray'd and captiv'd thus, | 
The Scorn and Gaze of Foes ! - O cruel Thought 
My Griefs find no Redreſs ; they inward prey, 
Like gangreen'd Wann immedicable * 


AIX. 
Samſon. Torments, a! are not conn ! 
0 Heart, or Heag, or Breaſt; 
But will a ſecret Paſſage find 
Into the very inmoſt 
With Pains intenſe oppreſt, | 
k o rob the Soul fe of Reſt. 


15 SCENE I.. 


Samſon, Micah, and Chorus fl dakine, 


Micah. | Apart.) O change beyond Report, Thought, 
or Belief ! 

See how he lies with languiſh'd Head unpropp'd ! 

Abandorn'd ! aft all Home ? Can this be he? 

Heroick Samſon ? _ no Strength of Man, 

Nor Fury of the fierceſt Beaſt cauld quell ? 


Who tore the Lion, as the Lion tears the Kid; 


Ran Weaponleſs on Armies clad in Iron, 
Uſeleſs the temp Steel, or Coat of Mail, 
41. or 14; 
Micah. O Mirrour of our fickle State ! 
J Birth, in Strength, in Deeds how great! 
From higheſt Glory fallin ſo low, 
Sunk in the deep Abyſs of Woe, 


Samſon. [ Apart. Whom have 1 to complain of 
but myſelf, 


But 


t! 


f 


* 


S0 obvious, and fo eaſy ta he quench d; 


($53 


But weakly to a Woman muſt reveal it? 


O glorious Strength! O Impotence of Mind! 
But without Wiſdom what does Strength avail? 
Proudly ſecure, yet liable to fall. 
God (when he gave it) hung it in my Hair, 
To ſhew how ſlight the Gift. But Peace, my Soul, 
Strength was my Bane, the Source of all my Woes, 
Each told apart would aſk a Life to wail. | 
Micah. [To Samſon.] Matchleſs in Might! once 
I/rePs Glory, now her Griet ; 
We come, thy Friends well known, to viſit thee. 
If Words have Charms to *ſwage thy troubled Mind, 
We'll pour their Balm into its feſter'd Wounds. 
Samſon, Welcome, my Friends, Experience 
teaches now ; r Off * 5 
How counterfeit the Coin of Friendſhip is, 
That's only in the Superſcription ſnewn. 


In the warm Sun-ſhine of our proſp'rous Days 


Friends ſwarm; but in the Winter of Adverſity 


Draw in their Heads; tho ſought not to be found. 


MMicab. Which ſhall we firſt bewail, thy Bondage, ) 
or loſt Sight ? | | ; 
Samſon. O Loſs of Sight! of thee I moſt complain; 
O worſe than Beggary, Old Age, or Chains! © 


My very Soul in real Darkneſs dwells! 


ATR. oo 
Samſon. Total Eclipſe ! no Sun, no Moon ! 
All dark amidſt the Blaze of Noon 
O glorious Light, no chearing Ray 
To glad my Eyes with welcome Day : 
Why thus depriv'd thy prime Decree, 
Sun, Moon, and Stars are dark to me. 


Micah. Since Light fo neceſſary is to Life, 


That in the Soul 'tis almoſt Life itſelf, 


Why to the tender Eye is Sight confin ? 
Why 


N 


1 


| Renown'd afar, the Dread of hr el's Foes 2 


{9 3 
Why not, as Feeling, thro' all Parts diffus d. 


That we might look at will thro ev'ry Pore? 


CHORUS. 
O firſt created Beam ! and thou great Word ! 
Let there be Light ! and Light was over all, 
One heav'nly Blaze ſhone round this earthly Ball, 
To thy dark Servant Life by Light afford, 


Samſon. You ſee, my Friends, how Woes incloſe 


me round; 


But, had I Sight, how could I heave my Head 


For Shame ? Thus for a Word, or Tear, ridge 
To a falſe Woman God's moſt ſecret Gift, 


And then be ſung, or proverb'd for a Fool. 


Micah. The wiſeſt Men have err'd, and been 
deceiv'd- | 

By Female Arts. Deject not then thyſelf, -- 
Who haſt of Griefs a Load. Yet Men will aſk, 
Why did not S#mſon rather wed at home? 
In his own Tribe are fairer, or as fair. _ 

- Samſon. O that I had ! Alas, fond Wiſh! 1 too late, 
That ſpecious Monſter ! Dalila ! my Snare 


Myſelf the Cauſe, who vanquiſh'd by her Tears, 
Gave up my Fort of Silence to a Woman, 
Micah. Here comes thy reverend Sire, old Mano, 


With careful Steps, and Locks as white as Down. 
Samſon, Another Grief that Name awakes. 


SCENE HI. 


Samſon, Micah, Manoa, and the Chorus of Iſraelites. 
Manoa. Brethren, and Men of Dan, fay, where's 
my Son ? 
Samſon, fond I el's Boaſt ? inform my Age. 
Micah. As ſignal now in low dejected State, 


As in the height of Pow'r: See where he lies. 


Manoa. O miſerable Change ! Is this the Man 


— 
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Who with an Angel's Strength their Armies duelbd, | 
Himſelf an Army; now unequal Match 1 
To guard his Breaſt againſt the Coward's Spear. l 

Micah. O ever failing Truſt in mortal Strength ! | 
E and vain in Man | 


AIR. 


Micah. God of our _ what is Man, 

o Joes fo vain, ſa great in Story? 

ame, a Blaſt ; 2 Life, a oy 3 | 

eee bt 75.5 rag | 
Oft he that's moſt exalted high "I 

Unſeemly falls in Human Ye. 


Manoa. hes rec von geen x7 
Bane z 

i PNA Children, and 1 gair'd a Son, 
And ſuch a Son, as all Men hail'd me happy; 
But who'd be now a Father in my Stead ? 
The Bleſſing drew a Scorpion's Tail behind. 
This Plant (ſelect and ſacred for a while, 
The Miracle of all l) was in an. Hour 
Enſnar'd, aſſaulted, overcome, led bound, 
His Foes Derifion, Captive, Poor and Blind. 


ATE © 
I Thy glorious Deeds inſpir'd my 7. ongue, 
bil Airs of Foy from thence did 


To Sorrow now I tune my Song, 
And ſet my Harp to 5" Suge, Wi 


Samſon. Jultly theſe Exils have befal 
Sole Author I, bol Cauſe, hg — 
The Myſteries of God; by me n 
To faithleſs Parlies, Feminine Aſſaults: 

To the falſe Fair I yielded all my" Hen, 
So far Effeminacy held me yoh'd 
Her Slave. O foul Tndignity 1 O Blot 
5 Honour and ta Arms! 


' Menoa. Worſe yet remains, 
This Day they celebrate with Pom ps * Sports, 
And ſacrifice to Dagon, Idol God. 55 
Who gave thee Bound and Blind into their lands; 
Thus is he magnity'd; the Living God 
Blaſphem'd, and ſcorn'd by that idolatrous — 
Samſon. This have 1 done, this Pomp, this Ho- 
nour brought 


| To Idol Degen; but to ers Shame 


And our true God Diſgrace. My Griefs for this, 
Forbid mine Eyes to cloſe, or Thoughts to reſt; 

But now the Strife ſnall end; me overthrown, 
Dagon preſumes to enter Liſts witli God; 

Who, thus provok'd, will not connive, but rouze, 
His Fury ſoon, and his great Name aſſert. 
Dagon ſhall ſtoop, ere long be quite deſpoil'd © 
Of all thoſe boaſted Trophies won-on-me. bn 


AIR. 


Samſon. does the God of Iſr'el fleep ? 
Why to with dreadful Sound, K 


And Clouds encompaſi d round, 
Then ſhall the Heathen hear thy Thunder decp. | 


The Tempeſt of thy Wrath now raiſe, 
nn Whirlwind them purſue, _ 
Full fraught with Vengeance due, 
Jill Shame cf Trouble all thy Foes ' ſball ſeize. 


Micah. There lies our Hope ; ; true Prophet may'ſt 


thou be, 
That God may vindicate his glorious Name ; - 


Nor let us doubt whether God 1s Lord, or Dagos. | 


CHORU 8. 
Then ſhall, they know, that be whoſe Nane 
Jehovah is alone, 
O'er all the Earth but one, 
Was ever the moſt High, and fill the * 
Is 


| (9 7 
Manca. For thee, my deareſt Son, _Y thou 


mean while 

Lie thus neglected in this loathſome Plight? 
Samſon. It ſhou'd be ſo, to 1 my Crime, 

If poſſible: Shameful Gatrulity 

Had I reveaPd the Secret of a Friend. 

Moſt heinous that: But impiouſiy to blab — | 

God's Counſel — is a Sin without a Name. | 
Manoa. Be for thy Fault contrite : But, O my Son, 

To high Diſpoſal * the Forfeit due; | 

God may relent, and quiz hex ell hin Dabs , | | 

Reject not then the offer'd Means of Life; | 

Already have I treated with ſome Lords . | 

To ranſom thee : Revenge is fated now, 

To me 751 
Samſon. Why ſhould Llive? —Þ— | 

Soon ſhall theſe Orbs.to double Darkneſs yield, | 

My genial Spirits droop, my Hopes are flat ; 

Nature in me ſeems weary of herſelf ; | 

My Race of Glory run, and Race of Shame 1 

Death invocated oft ſhall end my Pain, 

And lay me gently down with them that reſt, hf, 
Micah. Then long Eternity ſhall greet your Blifs ; 

No more of earthly Joys, fo falſe and vain! 


AIR. 
Micah. 70 that are pure 22 ge, 
Sball then * 
Where Truth and — yy ever ſhine, 


With Love that's perfeBly divine. 


CHORUS. 
Tuben round about the ſtarry Throne 
O Him who ever rules alone, 
Your beau nh. guided Soul Hall climb; 
O all this earthly Groſſneſs uit, 
With Glory crown'd, for ever fit. | 


* 2 and Thee, O Time. 
n 


And turn hie Labour to a peaceful End. 


E 
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APR Sor 


Samſon, Micah, Manoa, and the Chorus of Iſraclites. 


MAN OA. 
Eſpair not thus; you once were e God's Deli ght; 
His deſtin'd from the Womb; by him led on 
To Deeds above the Nerve of mortal Arm; 
Under his Eye abſtemious you grew up 3 


r did the dancing Ruby, 5 aur peurd. 
Cie you from the cool 31 


Samſon. Where er the ur Brook or Fountain 
flow d 
I drank, nor eaves Man the cheating Grape : 
But what avail'd this Temp'rance not compleat, 
Againſt another Object more enticing? 
T laid my Strength in Luft's laſcivious Lap. 
Manoa. Truſt yet in God; thy Father's timely 
Care | 
Shall proſecute the means to free-thee thence. 
Mean time, all dane Words from theſe thy Friends 


admit. 
ER 145: 7: 


Manoa. Juſt are the Ways of. God to Man, 
Let none his ſecret Actions ſcan ; 
For all is beſt, tho oft” we doubt 
Of what his Wiſdom brings about : 
Still his unſearchable Diſpoſe * _ 
Bleſſes the Righteous in the cloſe. 


Samſon. + My - Evils N are; one Pray'r 
remains, 
A ſpeedy Death to cloſe my Miſerics. | 
\ Micab. Relieve thy Champion, Image of thy 
Strength; 


AIR, 


( 11 
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Micah. Return, O God of Hoſts / bebold e 


. Thy Servant in Diſtreſs, 
His mighty Griefs redreſs, 
Nor by the Heathen be they tolg. 
CHORUS. 
To duſt bis Glory they would tread, 
And number bim amongſt. the Deas... 
SCENE IE 


Samſon, Micah, Dalila, Chorus of Iſraelites, and 
Virgins attending Dalila. | 


Micah. But who is this, that ſo bedeck'd and ow, Þ 


Comes this way failing like a ſtately Ship, 
With all her Streamers: waving in the Winds ; 
An odorous Perfume her Harbinger, 
A Damſel Train behind ? *Tis Dalila, thy Wife. - 
Samſon. My Wife! my Trait'reſs: 2 her not 
come near me. 


Micah. She ſtands, and eyes thee fix d, with Head 
dechin'd, 


( Like a fair Flow'r ſurcharg'd with Dew) ſhe weeps; 


Her words addreſs'd to thee ſeem Tears diſſolv'd, 
Wetting the Borders of her filken Vail. 


Dalila. With doubtful Feet and wav'ring Reſo- 


lution, 
I come, O Samſon ! dreading thy Diſpleaſure ; 
But conjugal Affection led me on 
Prevailing over Fear and tim'rous Doubt; | 
Glad, if in ought, my Help or Love cou'd ſerve 
To expiate my raſh, unthought Miſdeed. 


Samſon. Out, thou Hina was Malice brought 


thee here; 
Theſe are the Arts of Women falſe, like thee, 
To break all Vows, repent, deceive, ſubmit; 
Then with inſtructed * again tranſgreſs: 
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j The wiſeſt Men have met ſuch Boſom Snakes, 
| Beguil'd like me, to Ages an Example. 
A alila. I would not leſſen my Offence, yet beg 
i To weigh it by itſelf ; what is it then? 
1 But Curioſity, 3 ſmall Female Fault, 


i Greedy of Secrets, but to publiſh chem. ade * 
1 Why wou'd you truſt a Woman' $ Fal then ? 1 
; And to her Importunity your Strength? (7 


A mutual Weakneſs mutual Pardon claims. 
Samſon. How cunningly the Sorcereſs pops 
Her own Tranſgreſſions, to upbraid me mine Pe 
to myſelf was falſe, e're thou to me; 
Bitter Re roach ! but true. The Pardon then 
I to my Folly give, take thou to thine, | 


N AIR. 
Wi th plaintive Notes and am'rous Moan 
Thus coas the Turtle left alone; 
Lite her, averſe to each Delight, 
She wears the tedious widaw'd Night ; D 
But when her abſent Mate returns, 
 Hiuth double Raptures then ſhe burns. 


Dalila. Alas ! th Event was worſe than 1 foreſaw : 
Fearleſs at home of Parners in my Love, 
Tu was Jealouſy did prompt to keep you there 
Both Day and Night, Love's Pris ner, wholly mine, 
Samſon. Did Love conſtrain thee ? No, twas 
raging Luſt, 
bf Love ſeeks for Love, thy Treaſon. ſought my Hate. 

In vain you ftrive to cover Shame with Shame: 
| - Once join'd to me, tho? judg'd your Country s Foe, 
Parents, and all, were in the Huſdendloſt. 


AIR | 
Your Charms to Ruin led the 93 
My Senſe deprav d, 
My Strength enflav'd, 
A 1 did wig you dig betray, 
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Haw great the Curſe. How. hard my Fate 
To paſs Life's Sea with ſuch a Mate pe 


Dalila. Forgiye what's done, nor think of what's 

paſt Cure; 7 

From forth this Priſon-· Houſe come home to me, a 
Where with redoubled Love, and nurſing Care, 

(To me glad Office!) my Virgins and myſelf | 

Shall tend about thee to extreameſt Age. 


AIX. b 
Palila. My Faith and Truth, O Samſon, prove x IN 
But bear me, hear the Voice Le; 
With Love no mortal can be cloyd, 
Al Happineſs. is Love er 


Chorus of Virgins. 4 
Faith and Truth, O Sanden prove, 
But hear ber, bear the Foict of Love. | 


FRY7 "0 3 
To fleeting Pleaſures make your Court, 
No Moment loſe, for Life is Port; : 
The preſent Now's our only Time, 
The miſſing That our only Crime, 
Haw charming is domeſtick Eaſe ! 
A thouſand Ways PII ftrive 2 
Life is nat loſt, tho loſt your Sig 
Lier other Senſes taſte Delight. 
X Chorus ted. 
Her Faith and Truth, Q Samſon, proves, 
But bear her, hear the Voice of Love. 


Samſon. Net er think of that; I know thy warbling 
Charms, 

Thy Trains, I Wiles, and fie enchanted Cup; 

Their Force is null'dz, where onge I have been _ 

I ſhun the Snare ; theſe Chains, this Priſon-Hou 

I count the Gs of * to thine. 


Dalla 


C24.) 
Dae. Ler me approach at leaſt, and touch thy 
an 
Samſon. Not for thy Life, leſt * Remem- 


b'rance wake $ 
My ſudden 7 A to tear thee Limb from Limb ; 
Ar Diſtance I ive; depart with that: Ho 


Nor triumph in thy Falſhood ; ſa farewel. 
Dalila. Thou art more deaf to Pray'rs chan 
1 Winds or Seas. 
Thy Anger s an eternal Tempeſt; 
Why. ſhould I kuimbly ſue for Dee," thus ſcarn'd, 
With Infamy upon thy Name denounc'd ? © 
When in this Land I ever ſhall be held - 
The firſt of Women-kind, Living or Dead. 
My Praiſes ſhall be ſung at ſolemn Feaſts, 
Who ſav'd my Country from a fierce Deſtroyer. 


DUET 


Dalila. 7 raitor to Love, I'll ſue no mere 
For Pardon ſcorn'd, your Threats give ver. 
Samſon. Traitreſs to Long, Fl bear no mare 
T he Charmer's Voice, your Arts give oer. 


SCENE III. 
Samſon, Micah, and Chorus of Iſraglites. 


Micah. She's gone, a — manifeſt her Sting 
Diſcover'd in the end. 


Samſan. So let her go; 
God ſent her here to aggravate my Folly. 


AR. 
J it not Virtue, Valour, Wit, 
Or Comelineſs of Grace, 
Phat Womait's Love can truly hit, 
Or in ber Heart claim og * 3 
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Still wav' ring where their Choice to fix, + 
| Too oft” they chooſe the Wrong; 5 
y | 
So much Self-love does rule the Sex + 11 
E They nothing elſe love long. T 
Samſon. Favour'd of Heav'n is he who finds one 
true; | . ON > + 
How rarely found ! --- his way to Peace is ſmooth. 


C.H O Fung.” — 
To Man God's univerſal Law 
Gave Pow'r to keep the Wife in ue; 
Thus ſhall his Life be ne er diſmay'd, . © 
By Female Uſurpation fway'd. © 


[ 21 SCENE IV. + ah 
Samſon, Micah, Harapha, Chorus of Ifraclites, and 4 
| Priefts of Dagon. - | 
Micah. No Words of Peace, no Voice enchanting - 
Fear, | ; 
A rougher Tongue expect. Here's Harapha. 
I know him by his Stride, and haughty Look. 
Harapha. I come not, Samſon, to condole thy 
Chance ; | —_— 
I am of Gatb, Men call me Harapha ; 
Thou know'ſt me now; of thy prodigious Might 
Much have I heard, incredible to me ! 
Nor leſs difpleas'd that never in the Field 
4 We met to try each other's Deeds of Strength : 
I'd fee if thy Appearance anſwers loud Report. 
Samſon. The Way to know, were not to fee, but 


| Harapha? Ha! doſt thou then already ſingle me? 
I thought that Labour, and thy chains had tam'd thee. 
Had Fortune brought me to that Field of Death, 
Where thou wrought'ſt Wonders with an Aſs's Jaw, 
Pd left thy Carcaſe where the Aſs lay thrown. 
Samſon. Boaſt not of what thou would'ſt have 
done, but do. Harapba. 


1 
' 
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1 1 The * certain to have won from 
I loſe, prevented by thy Eyes put out ; 
To combat with a blind Man, I diſdain. 


Honour and Arms ſcorn ſuch a Fae, 
Tho” cod end thee at a Blow, 
Poor Vittory, 
To conguer tbee, 
2 7 glory in in thy Overthrow : ah 
nquiſh a Slave that is half ſlain! 
— an 4 Triumph I diſdain ! 


Samſon. But now put on your Arms, 
Then take for Spear your weighty Weaver's Beam. 


AIR. 


Samſon. My Strength i is from the gur Cod, 


15 Heavꝰn free-gifted at my Birth, 
Il the Mighty of the Earth, 
prove the 77250 Tyrant's Rod: 
ry to the Righteous Peace and Reft, 
With Liberty to all oppref. | 
Herapha. With thee ? a Man condemn'd ? a Slaye 
enrolFd! _ 
No worthy Match to ſtain the Warriors Sword. 
* Cam'ſt thou for this, vain Boaſter ? yet 
| e 


My Heels eters, but my Hands are free. 


Thou Bulk, of Spirit void, I once again, 


Blind, and in Chains, provoke thee to the Fight. 


 Herapha. O Dagen] can\Lhtar this Inſolence, 
To me unus d, not rend ring inſtant Death? 


DUET. Samſon and 27 
2 25 en Coward, go, 


engeance lay thee low; ; 
bh , ad Wrath with Speed. 


HFarapha. 


T! 


2M 


Ve 


yet 


ha. 


(17 ) 
Hara Preſume not on thy God, 
wy. Who under Foot has trod 
. Thy Strength and Thee, at g 
Both. Go, baffled Coward, go, 


* mn '% 
Preſume not on thy God, — 


Micah. Here lie the Proof: If Dagon be thy God, 
With high Devotion invocate his Ad. 
His Glory 1s concern'd. Let him diſſolve 


Thoſe magick Spells that gave our Hero 


Then know whoſe God is God; Dagon of Mord 


Make, 
Or that Great One whom Abra*m's Sons adore. 


Chorus of HVraolites. 
Hear, Jacob's God ! Jehovah, bear! 
O ſave us, proſtrate at thy Throne, 
Iſr'el on thee alone; 
Save us, and ſbeu that thou art near. 


Harapha. Dagon, ariſe ! attend thy ſacred F . 
Thy Honour calls, this Day admits no Reſt. 


Chorus of the Prieſts of Dagen. 
| To Song and Dance we give the Day, 
Which ſbeus thy univerſal Sway. 
Protect us by thy mighty Hand, 


And ſweep this Race from out the Land. 
£ Chorus of Both. N 
Both Chorus's. | Fix'd in his everlaſting Seat 


Chorus of 1/raelites. Jehovah rale the World in State. 

Chorus Prieſts of Dagen. Great Dagon rules the World in State. 

Both. His Thunder roars, Heab'n ſhakes, and Earth's aghaft, 
The Star: with deep Amaze, 


* Remain in fedfuft Gaze. 
Chorus of Iraelites. Jehovah is of Gods the firſt and loft. 
N A —  Great-Dagon is of Gods the fr and loft. 
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ACT Hl. SCENE I. 
Samſon, Micah, Harapha, and Chorur of Iſraclites. 
b O vet; MICAH. 23 

ORE Trouble is behind, for Harapbba 

Comes on amain, Speed in his Steps and Look. 
| Samſon, I fear him not, nor all his Giant Brood. 
2 Samſon, to thee our Lords thus bid me 

ay : 


7: 
This Day to Dagon we do ſacrifice 
With Triumph, Pomp, and Games; we know thy 
8 1 
Surpaſſes Human Race; come then, and ſhew 
Some publick Proof to grace this ſolemn Fealt. 
Samſon. I am an Hebrew, and our Law forbids 
My Preſence at their vain religious Rites. 
Harapha. This Anſwer will offend; regard thyſelf. 
Samſon. Myſelf | my Conſcience and internal Peace 
Am ] fo broke with Servitude, to yeild | 
To ſuch abſurd Commands? To be their Fool, 
And play before their God ? —— I will not come. 
Harapba. My Meſſage, giv'n.with Speedy. brooks 


AIR for Haraphi. 
Preſuming Slave! to move their Wrath ; 

For Mercy ſue, | 
1 Or Vengeance due | 
's Dooms in one fatal Word thy Death: 

| Conſider, ere irge too late © 

7 ward th untrring Shaft of Fare. 
Micah. Reflect then, Samſon, Matters now are 
ſtrain'd 


| | Up to the Height, whether to hold or break. = 
He's gone, whoſe Malice may inflarte the i | 
} | 252 OY . . * . on. 
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Haſte thee at once, or we ſhall Engines find 


(48030 

Samfan,. Shall I abuſe this conſecrated Gift . . / - 
Of Strength, again returning with my Hair, 
By vaunting it in hanour to their God, 
And proſtituting holy Things to Idols ? 

Micah. How thou wilt here come off ſurmounts 

my Reach; "1 : 

*Tis Heav'n alone can ſave both us and thee. 


: Chorus of Iraclites. © | 
Mtb Thunder arm d, great God ariſe 3 
Help, Lord, or Iſrel's Champion disc: 
To thy Protetlion this thy Servant take, 
And ſave, O ſave us, for thy Servant's ſake. - - 
With Thunder arm d, great God ariſe , bf 
Help, Lord, or Iſr el's Champion dies. 
Samſon. Be of good Courage, I begin to feel 
Some Inward Motions, which do bid me go. 
Micab. In time thou haſt reſolv'd, again he comes. 
Harapha. Samſon, this ſecond Summons - ſend our 
Lords: 1 0 an | 
Art thou our Captive, Slave, and publick Drudge, 
Yet dare diſpute thy coming when we fend ? 


r 
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To move thee, tho' thou wert a fold Rock. 
Samſon. Vain were their Art if try'd; I yield to go, 
Not thro! your Streets be like a wild Beaſt traild. 
Hara. You thus may win the Lords to ſet yon free. 
Samſon. In nothing I'll comply that's ſcandalous, 
Or ſinful by our Law. Brethren, farewel; 
Your kind Attendance now, I Pray, forbear, _ 
Leſt it offend to ſee me girt with Friends, . © 
Expect of me you'll nothing hear impure, 
Unworthy God, my Nation, or myſelf. _ 
Micah. So may ſt chou act as ſerves his Glory beſt. 
Samſon, Let but that Spirit (which firſt ruſh'd on me | 
In the Camp of Dan) inſpire me at my Need, ; 
Then ſhall T- make Febova#s Glory known; 
e 1 C 2 Their 1 
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SS. Wo 
Their Idol Gods ſhall from his Preſence fly, 
Scatter'd like Sheep before the God of Hoſts, - 
AIR for Samſon: ny: 
Thus when the Sun from's watry Bed, 
All curtain d with a cloudy Red, , 
Pillows his Chin upon an orient Wave; ' © 
The wand ring Shadows ghaſtly pale 
All troop to their infernal Fail, 
Each fetter d Ghoſt flips to his ſev ral Grave. 
Micab. With Might endu'd above the Sons of Men, 


Swift as the Lightning's Glance his Errand execute, 
And ſpread his Name amongſt the Heathen round. 


AIR for Micah. 
The Holy One of Iſr'el be thy Guide, 
The Angel of thy Birth ftand by thy Side : 


To ame immortal Mente TI 
 Heav'n bids thee rite the Blow: - 
The Holy One of Iſr'el is thy Guide, 


| Chorus of Iſraelites, 
To Fame immortal go, 
.. Heav'n bids thee ſtrite the Biow : 
The Holy One of Iſr el is thy Guide, 
© „ » , { Yoo!  Wery 
Micah, Manoa, and Chorus of Iſraelltes. 
Micah. Old Manes, with youthful Steps makes haſte 
To find his Son, or bring us ſome glad News. 
— Manoa. I come, my Brethren, not to ſeek my Son, 
Who at the Feaſt does play before the Lords; ; 
But give you Part with me, what Hopes I have 
To work his Liberty. 3 
AIR and Chorus of Philiſtines at 4 Diſtance. 
_ Great Dagon has ſubdu d our Foe, 
Aud brought their boaſted Hero low : _ 
Sound out bis Pow'r in Notes divine, 
Praiſe him with Mirth, high Cbear and Wine. 


Manoa, 


= 


er hither ſpeeds, an Hebrew of our Tribe. 


( a1 ) 
Manoa. What Noiſe of Joy was that ? It tore the 
Sky. 
Micah. They ſhout and ſing to ſee. their dreaded 
Sas :--; 
Now captive, blind, delighting with his Strength. 
Manoa. Cou'd my Inheritance but ranſom him 
Without my Patrimony, having 180 V | 
The richeſt of my Tribe. L. 
Micab. Sons care to nurſe 5 94. 91 
Their Parents i in Old Age; but you, your Sop. 


AIR for Mana. . 
How wy” my * Lewe: 9 5 
bt to ſbar | ww SJ 
Of Of Hafen * M 05 
And part of 'Sorrow's Burden abr: 
Tho' Lak. in the Shades of- Night, nA 
Whilſt I have Eyes he wants mo Light. - 


Micah, Your Hopes of his Deliv'ry Ken not . 
In which all Vel's Friends participate. 
Manoa. I know your friendly Minds, and 
[A Symphony here of Horror og Cores ion. ] 
Heav'n ! what Noile ? 
Horribly loud, unlike the former Shout 


Chorus of Philiſtinet at a Diſtance. 
Hear us, our God O hear our Cry! 
Death ! Ruin! fall'n! no Help is Mb; * 
O Mercy, Heaven! we fink! we die! 

Micah. Noiſe call you this? an univerſal Groan, 


As if the World's Inhabitanon-periſh'd !. 
Blood, Death, and Ruin at their utmoſt Point | 


Manoa. Ruin indeed! Oh! they have a | 


Micah. Thy Son is rather ſlaying them 
From Slaughter of one Foe could not 
—— Bur ſee, my Friends, A 


uy 
IR 


SCENE. 


eaves Lion Bo IPO Y 


_ 


| Manoa. 
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SCENE II. 


Manoa, Micah, and an litaclite Officer. Chorus of 


Iſraelites, 


Officer, Where ſhall I run, or which Way fly the 
Thoughts 


| Of this moſt t horrid Sight ? 0 Countrymen 
Iuou're in this fad Event too much concern'd, 


Micah. The Accident was loud, we long to know 
from whence. 

Officer. Let me recover french ; it will burſt forth. 

Mana. Tell us the Sum, the Circumſtance defer, 

Officer. Gaza yet ſtands, but all her Sons are fall'n. 
Sad! not to us: But now relate by whom. 

Officer. By Jamſon done. | | 

Manoa. The Sorrow leſſens ftill, 


And nigh converts to Joy. 


Officer. Oh Manoa ! 


In vain I would refrain; —the evil Tale 
Too ſoon will rudely pierce thy aged Ear, 
- nn ·˖·˖[„ in News in Torture; ſpeak them 


Officer "Then take 1 the worlt i in brief — Samſon | is 


dead. 
Manoa. The worſt indeed f My Hopes to free him 
hence 


Are blaſted all; but Death, whi ſets all free, 
Flath paid his Ranſom NOW, —— 


Micah. Yet, ere we give the Reigns to to Grief, ſay firſt 


How dy'd he? Death to Life is n or Shame. 


Officer, Unwounded of his Enemies he fell, 


At once he did deſtroy, and was deſtroy'd, 
The Edifice where all were met to ſee, - | 
Upon their Heads, and on his own he pulPd, 


Mauao. O laſtly over-ſtrong againſt thyſelf! 


A dreadful Way thou took*ft to thy Revenge: 
5 yet dearly Wel 1 


AIR 


6 
AIR for Micah, | 
of Ye Sons of Ur'el now lament, 1 

Your Spear is broke, your Bow's unbent; 
Your Glory's fled, 
& Amongſt the Dead 
Great Santo lies, 7. 
For ever, ever, clos d his Eyes. 


* Chorus of. Iſraelites. 
Weep, Iſr'el, weep a louder Strain. 
Samſon, your Strength, your Hero's ſlain. - 


Manoa. Proceed we hence to find his Body ſoak'd. | 
In vile Philgfine Blood, with the pure Stream 
And cleanſing Herbs waſh off the 5 Gore! 
Then ſolemnly attend him to my Tomb, 

With ſilent Obſequies and fun'ral Tk 

Micah. The Body comes ; Ee Rene; | 
With Laurels ever-green, and branching — 
Then lay it in its 8 round o 
With all his Trophies, and great Acts enroll'd. 5 
In verſe Heroick, or ſweet Lyrick Song. | \ 

Manoa. There ſhall all 77 el's valiant Youth BY 
And from his Memory inflame their Breaſts 
To matchleſs Valour, whilſt they fag is Praiſe. 


AIR for Manoa. 


Glorious Hero, may thy Grave - 

Peace and Honour rvęr bude; | 
After all thy Pains and Wors, 0 
Reft eternal, ſweet Repoſe. 


Ifraelite Woman. The Virgins too ſhall on their 
feaſtful Days. 
Viſit his Tomb with Flow'rs, * FINS bewail 
His Loſs unfortunate in Nuptial Choice. 
| | Chorus 


6240 
a Chorus of 2 | 
Bring the Laurels, bring the Bays, 

| Strew his Hearſe, and rew the Ways. 


AIR. 


May ev'ry Hero fall lite thee, 
Thro' Sorrow to Felicity. 


Chorus repeated. 
Bring the Laurels, bring the Bays, 
Strew his Hearſe, and firew the Ways, 


Manoa. Come, come; no Time for Lamentation 
now ; a | 
No Cauſe for Grief; Samſon like Samſon fell; 
Both Life and Death heroick. To his Foes 
Ruin is left; to Him eternal Fame. 
Micah. Why ſhould we weep or wail, difprail or 
bame, 

Where all is well and fair to quiet os ? 
Praiſe we Jebovab then, who to the End 
Not parted from him, but aſſiſted ſtill, 
Till Deſolation fill'd Philiftia's Lands, 

Honour and Freedom giv'n to Jacob's Seed. 


GRAND CHORUS. 


Let the bright Seraphims in burning Row, 

Their loud, up-lifted Angel-Trumpets Blow : 

Let the Chirdbick Hoſt, in tuneful Choirs, 
Touch their immortal Harps with golden Wires : 
Let their caltſtial Concerts all unite, 

Ever to ſound his: Praiſe in endleſs Blaze of Light, 


K. 
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